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-HEAD-WIN-ING AT HASTINGS. 


[ONE PENNY. 


“ One would hardly think that Papa, at his time of life, could make such an exhibition of himself. It appears that my Parent had been publicly pooh- 
poohing Prof. Baldwin’s descent from Cloudland, saying there was nothing in the feat that a child couldn’t do easily. At the suggestion of a member of the 
aristocracy, he consented to illustrate the simplicity of the performance from the top of a bathing machine, supported entirely by the Family Umbrella. * * * * 


I understand, from a lot of the ‘ Friv’ Girls, that the concussion was fearful. 


p & “Ts marriage a failure?” said Bill Grubbs. 
Not a bit of it. What's the good o' life if yer ain't 
vot furniture and a wife to knock about ?” 


“1S MARRIAGE A FAILUREP’”’ 


2. “ Marriage is not a failure, is it, pa?" said Rohby 
Smirk. “ Yes—er—that is, no,” responded his father, 
“don't you—er—see how--er—happy Jam?” 


—>— > _ 


3. “Yon consider “marriage a fai'ure, you little 
brute!" said Sophia Moggs to her busta; “ane 
that.” “ Bravo!" said Sophia's ma; “ give him beans.” 


| faith 


At the Lovers’ Seat they thouyht war had been declared with France.”—Toorstr. 


THE GENTLE DOVE. 
=~ 

“DEAR Devil,” wrote Mr. William Dove, in prison, in 
1856, “if you will get me clear at the agsizes, and let me 
have the enjoyment of health, wealth, and tobacco, beer, 
more food and better, and my wishes granted, life till I am 
sixty, come to me to-night and tell me. I remain, your 
ful subject, WILLIAM Dove. Written in blood.” 

The Devil, it may be presumed, considering the desired 
delay in their meeting in a warmer clime undesirab e and 
unreasonable, left Mr. Dove to his fate, which was to be 
hanged for the murder of his wife, 

Mr. Dove was a farmer who lost more money than he 
made by his farm, but who enjoyed a private yearly income 
of ninety pounds, a large portion of which he spent in drink. 
His domestic relations were not happy. He tlung chairs at 
his wife, brandished carving-knives over her head, frequently 
threatened todo for her and to give hera pill, and wanted 
to marry a widow lady who lived next door. The wife, 
evidently anticipating foul play, said to her servant, * Eliza- 
beth, if I should die at any time, and you are near me, it is 
my wish that vou should tell my frienda to have my body 


; examined.” 


In January, 1856, Mr. William Dove, at a public-house, 
read to a friend of his, named Harrison, an account iu # 
newspaper of the inquest upon John Cooke, who was mur- 
dered by William Palmer, of Rugeley, to the effect that Dr. 
Taylor had not been able to find strychnia in the body of the 


Ono 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, September 8, 1888. 


victim, and he asked Harrison if he could make or get him some, 
“Tean't,” said Harrison.‘ Never mind,” said Dove, “I can get it 
s nuewhere else.” A month later he, in conversation with the 
assistant of Mr. Morley, a surgeon of Leeds, referred to strychnia, 
saying it was the only poison that could not be traced, to which the 
assistant replied that Mr. Morley had, however, traced strychnia in 
the body che woman, but Dove said he did not believe it. Five 
we-ks later, from another of Mr. Morley’s assistants, he obtained some 
of this poison to kill rats, With this (which to the servant and the 
widow next door he described as being enough to kill six persons) 
he experimented on a cat. and describing the manner the cat died, 
said, “It seizes them in the back, and they die.” On athird visit 
he obtained some more strechnia, and a night or two before Mra, 
Dove died, Mr. Morley'’s groom caught him alone in the surgery, 
and Dove, appearing much confused, said he had only come in to 
light his pipe. The groom, though, was certain that he inust have 
been there at least twenty minutes with all the bottles and their 
contents at his disposal, the gas being lighted to the full. 

Mrs, Dove was an ailing woman, and Dove had often complained 
of the expense she put him to; but her symptoms during her fatal 
attack, whilst not being consistent with any known disease, were 
distinctly those of strychnia poisoning. She died in terrible agony, 
and the mourning hushand kissed the body, and moaned, and 
wept. The cause of death was mysterious, but he strongly objected 
to a post-mortem examination, saying his poor, dear wife had 
always had the greatest horror of dissection, and that her family 
had also, This the family, however, denied, and the post-mortem 
taking place,aquantity of strychnia was discovered inside the victim, 
whilst a dog that had licked up some of the blood in the room 
where the examination took place died in convulsions, strychnia 
afterwards being found in its body. 

When his time came to die, Dove begged that no cast should be 
taken of his head, and that his clothes should not be sold to any 
waxwork exhibitor, 


» * * * * * 

“Billiam,” bleated the Blue-Eyed Babe, “didn't the cove in the 
s10w tell us they was the identical togs he died in? There's a 
wicked liar for you, What do you think? Oughtn't he to be had 
up for swindling?” 

“ And our museum, with the bit we snipped on the quiet off the 
effigy’s coat-tail, why, it ain’t genuine, then, after all!” 

RT isn't our fault, Billiam,’ bleated the Babe; “we meant 
well. 
(Next week a petrifier.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


——~ 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


REGULAR PURCHASER (Hove).— What's the matter, old man? 
Would you like the £500 and all the Silver Watchrs given away 
during the ey If so, you won't get 'em,——W. TILDESLEY 

Bedford ).— The “ potato” has been placed among the * Relics," —— 

HOMAS BARNES.— Don't remember your “ Letter-Boxr” letter.—— 
THOMAS HEARD (Walthamstow).— Very good ; sorry we hare no 
space.-——AN OLD SUBSCRIBER.—They may be sent in separate 
envelopes, all enclosed in one large one, Yes, you may apply for 
severa things at the same time if you like-——ROBERT A. ORR.— 
Very kind of you. Thanks, muchly.—TomM_ MarspEN.— Very 
sorry, dear boy, but no space, so have been obliged to put your 
poctry in that place from which no poetry ever returns, —A. J. P. 
—ALLY'S hind regards, Can't answer your question, however, 
A WOULD-BE F.0.8.—No, the “ award of Merit” cannot be bought, 
you must earn it. Still, we would not discountenance ambition, but 
you must not look ale sohigh. Why not be content witha peerage 
now ?——-F RANK C. BARTER (32 Studdon Terrace, Plymouth).— 
Va, you would reap nv advantage. ——H. 8. B. (Peckham).—No, do 

t 


you? By-the-bye, put stamps on your letters in future.——C. 
WV HITE (Bow).— Very ig ut have no space for your sketch_—— 
BERTIE.— Yes, you would have more than one chance-——BOBBY. 
— Your case has been placed before the judges.—Tinxy.— Each 
ae of “ Ally-Campane” is divided by stars, so there should 
e no mistake,——HENRY GAME.—Thanks, but no space-— 
NEMESIS.— We don't think anything about it.—T. J, OLDHAM.— 
Sorry we cannot make you an F.O.8.—NOSHAPE.—No, you can 
go onas you have been, and you will doubtless obtain a Present, 
—_—s- 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P,O.O.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
spreial arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0— 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” witl be given for the 
Correct Solution of the Mystery— 


WHERE WAS SLOPER BORNP 


All information on the Subject should be as concise as possible, 
and addressed to the 
REGISTRAR OF BIRTHS, DEATHS, AND MARRIAGES, 
“ THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.° The List will close this day, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 8TH, 1888. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


=~ 
** WHAT are you Sronreelny this hole in the chalk for?” enquired 
astranger. “Sinking a well, sir,” returned the workman. “So 
you expect to find water here, do you!” “I'm afraid 80, sir,” 
answered the man. ‘“ What do you mean by ‘afraid,’ you want to 
find water don't you?" “Well. sir, to telleo the truth, I'd a jolly 
sight rather find beer, jest by the way of a change like.” observed 
the wor’imnan confidentially. . . 
* 


“WHAT is that man pa, who is running about after flies and 
things with a net?” asked an enquiring son. “ He is a naturalist, 
my son,” replied the father. ‘Why is he called a naturalist, pa?” 
said the youth. “ Because he catches gnats, my son,” answered 
the parent, \* 


“Dip I hear you say, Mr. Brown, that yon paid an income tax?" 
enquired Iky Mo. “Certainly I do,” answered Brown. “Shelp 
me never!” exclaimed Iky Mo, “you must be an income poop 
(nincompoop).” +. 


“WAITER,” exclaimed the fat man, at a cheap ordinary, “get me 
some weal.” “Veal, sir?” sternly said the aristocratic-looking 
waiter, ‘Yer, sir.” “That's a case of woe,” observed a punster. 
“] should think he’s sorry he apoke,” remarked his friend.“ What 
a funny felloe you are,” said the first. “J wonder you don’t get 
tired of punning,” rejoined his friend.” “It isa tax upon one,” 
waa the reply, an? then they left off. 


FASHION F 


SSS S——"* 
ANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 228.—The “ Walton-on-the-Naze” Bathing Costume. 
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She. How long can you support 


[She had him_up for breach of 
promise. Was she justified ? 


me? 
He, All your life, if you will let me. | 


~_ = “A 
- ey 


to supper at Montco's). 


A C'RCULATING LIBRARY. 
“ Hie--there’s the bookshop I want— 


(hic)—but everything’s turning round so— | 


(hte)—I shall never get at it.” 


ts, and two sizes too small at that?” 


“Oh, lor! why did I start on my 
mirney with a new pair of walking 


Wellemeaning Waiter ions who has taken nis btooming bride 


Fair Matd— 

If I'd a chance I'd marry now 

In spite of all this “ Failure” 
row. 


yy 
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* How wonderfully precise and careful that son of yours is, that 
has just come home from Oxford!" said Jones, “ Only natural,” 
replied Brown, “ How so?” enquired the first speaker. “ Because 


he wishes to be accurate (a curate), of course.” 
** 


* 
“ HULLo, O'Flaherty,” exclaimed a friend, “ what are you doing 
with that cane?” ‘Sure, and I'm tryin’ to derd him straight, me 
bhoy,” replied O'Flaherty. *\* 


“On, dear me! wot a nuisance those servants are, to be sure!” 
exclaimed Mrs. Clumberbump. “It takes all the summer to teach 
a gal to leave the winder open, and then all the winter to teach her 
to shut it, and then when it comes round to summer I'm bothered 
if you haven't to begin over again.” 


Why is it people go to church ? 
Is it to say a prayer? 

1 know young men who go to church 
To gaze upon the fair. 


Some because its fashionable, 
And numbers, too, go there 
Because it’s so convenient 
To see what others wear. 


Some have got into the habit, 
Some go to see the mayor ; 
But very few, I fear, you'll find 

That go to say a prayer. 


J 
“ Drp that Irishman call round this morning, that I told to come 
and trim the shrubs?” asked Mr. Cityman, on his return home. 
“Yes, dear,” rplied his wife, “he's cut them all down ready, and 
he says he will come to-morrow morning and trim them. 


- 

THE Hon. Billy put his foot into it the other day, and has not 
heard the last of it yet. In consequence of a slight shower of rain, 
acab had been called to convey the Family home to their hotel ; 
six had got in, and, as Billy looked at his ample proportions, an 
then at the accomodation, he exclaimed, “Oh, I say! If we all get 
into that cab, it won't hold us.” ~* 


Overhcard on board one of S.N, Co.'s Boats, 
Cockney (affectedly). 1 say—er—Mister Sailorman, I’ve got— 
er—a brother, who—er—is a sailor, don’tcherknow? 
Old-fashioned Tar, Have yer? And I’ve got a brother wots a 
something, something fool, so we're even. 


s 
“ But how much more liberty do you want, mate? Surely you've 
ot enough in this country,” observed a working man to a 
ialist. “No, brother, no!” returned the Socialist. “The libert 
I have here is individual liberty, but that is not what I want. 
want the liberty to make others ao as I want. 
* 


“THAT magistrate is the biggest fool I ever came across in my 
life,” exclaimed the Hon. Billy. as he left the presence of one of 
the great unpaid, who had fined him twenty bob for being d.and d. 
“Fool!” repeated the Dook. “Why, 1 believe that man is ca, able 
of issuing a warrant to search a portmanteau for a stolen horse. 


* 
Now, ye proud and stuck-up ones take warning, 
And don't at my “tip” feel annoyed : 
Never think that your pride is adornin 
“ Proud flesh” we should always avo! 
* 
our daughter looks, Mrs. Nouveau Riche! I am 
afraid she is delicate, is she not?" asked Lord Pawpar, who is 
looking for a rich wife. “Lor’ no, my lord! Yer lordship’s quite 
wrong. Why, my lord, there ain't a more indelicate in the 
county than my Laura,” declared Mrs, Nouveau Riche, wko is in 
search of a title for her daughter. 


“ How pale 


* 
In the cg egekirad F 

De Masher. Pardon me, Mrs. De Belle, but you have—er—raised 
hopes—er—er—I_ may say aspirations—er—er—in my—er—er— 
heart, and I—1—I must ask you why you have so honoured me 
with your society this evening? You have given me five dances, 
and—er—er—er— ; , 

Mrs. De Belle (coolly), The reason is very simple, Mr. De 
Masher. My husband is an extremely jealous man, and I chose 
you as my partner because | thought then he could not possibly be 
upset ! *° 


SLOPER called upon McGooseley the other morning, and found 
him still in bed, having “copped the brewer” rather severely the 
revious evening. The room was inastate of the most admired 
isorder, and the blind still down. “Wh don't you pull up the 
blind?” enquired the Eminent. “Shall I doit?” “No, no,t ank 
ou,” groaned the crapulous one, “let it be, it’s better down, 
‘Why?” “Because the room’s not fit to be seen, and I'm not fit 

to be seen in it,” was the reply. + * 


“You are sure you know where Charing Cross is?" said a gentle- 
man, “ Lor’ bless yer, sir! 1 wish I had as many shillings as 1 
know Charing Cross,” ambiguously replied the messenger boy. 


~ 
Now the oyster has come, 
Let us welcome him home. 
The vinegar cruet give me, 
And brown bread and butter 
From a sharp steady cutter, 
And stout that is marked with a B. 


Now, I won't wish him wealth, 
But 1’ll wish him good health, 
As gullets he gently descends ; 
For, unless you're a flat, 
You will know upon that 
His agreeing with us much depends. 


* 
“Loox here,” exclaimed Mrs. Bullion, as she handed her husband 
a letter she had just opened. “ Mrs. Motherby doesn’t know how to 
spell.” Bullion reads: “ Mr. and Mrs. Bullion’s presents is uested 
at achristening on the 16th,” and then observed, “ Humph. ‘here 8 
many a true word spoken in jest, and by accident, you know. 


* 

“IT is considered very bad form, when in the society of amember 
of the Metropolitan Board of Works, to commence a conversation 
on bribery, corruption, or the misuse of power. —Ertract from 
Chesterfield Sloper's letters to his gon, 


* 
“ Mary, is there any milk ?” said a mistress to a new servant. 
Yes, mum, the milkman has just been,” answered Mary. “Then 
please take the chill off a cupful for me,” said the mistress, Have 
ou done that milk yet, Mary? ’ queried the mistress, after an 
interval of a quarter of an hour. “ No, mum,” replied Mary; “I've 
put it in a cup, but the chill ain't risen yet, mum. 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


Thenext picture offercd to the readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S Haur-HOLtDay” 
és a large vil patnting by G.J.PINWELL, measuring 5 ft. x 4ft., in a masstt 
gold frame, and entitled, 


“THE EARL OF QUARTER-DECK.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name and 
Adilress of the Applicant any time before September 30th, 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” C 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* This Picture will shortly be on View. 


Saturday, September 8, 1888.) 


TOOTSIE AT WALTON-ON-THE-NAZE. 


— 


HERE we are, if you please, ladies and gentlemen, and boys and 
girls, at “ Dorling’s,” otherwise the" Clifton,” at Walton-on-the-Naze, 
which, as you 
must know, if you 
study your good 
guide-book atten- 
tively, is an old- 
established and 
favourite water- 
ing-place, the 
hotel and lodging- 
house accommo- 
dation of which 
“js ona par with 
that of any in the 
kingdom.” 

According to 
Ma, however, 
about twenty-five 
years ago, when 
she and Poor Pa 
were at their 
hones moonest, 
Walton was in an 
uncommonly 
small way of bus- 
iness, with posts 
that arrived now 
and again, and 
with a deadly dul- 
ness generally 
eres that 

ardly honey- 
moonery could 
hold out against. 

But the railway 
and superior boat accommodation have changed things muchly, 
and now are there to be found much of the joyousness of merry 
Margate, including Harry Etherington’s Ballyhooley switchback, 
which affords (he says so himself) “the most acute sense of 
pleasure ever experienced,” and is also, he adds, “ healthy, invigo- 
fating and nice.” 

We came from Bognor, from which I last wrote, breaking the 
journey at Gravesend, and travelling thence per Glen Rosa, “the 
admitted greyhound of the Thames,” Give her Gravesend, I have 
heard Ma remark. Gravesend as it was—the gayest of the gay— 
when she was but a giddy girl; but it is a funny thing that 
then, and before then, people were already bewailing Gravesend's 
decay—and they are at it still harder than ever. Yet surely one 
might travel five times the distance before finding such lovely 
scenery as that round Cobham, such delightful pleasure-gardens as 
those of 
Rosherville, 
and 80 com- 
fortable an 
hotel as the 
“Old Fal- 
con,” with 
such genial 
manages 
ment, such 
capital 
cooking, 80 
attentive a 
waiter and 
pleasantly- 
spoken 
chamber- 
maid, or so 
ever varying 
and ever 
lively a pan- 
orama as 
that to be 
seen from 
its dining- 
room and 
bedroom 
windows as 
the River 
Thames 
there af- 


Billy slightly upset. 


Taking it easy. 


ords, 

But of Walton I would speak, where the bathing costumes worn 
by Tottie and yours truly have made a deep, profound and lasting 
sensation, and will probably cause an entire revolution in the bath- 
ing costumiery of Walton, Clacton, Dovercourt and Harwich, and 
bring such crowds here that the profits will enable the (at present) 
presumably penniless Waltonians to repair the dilapidations on the 
sea-frontage that “ Diogenes,” of the Gazette, very naturally bewails. 

Lord Bob, | am glad to say, would appear to have realized to some 
2xtent the errors of hia ways of late, and has offered such repara- 
tion as may be procurable in the purchase of “fancy articles in 
ead variety ” at Polley’s old curiosity shop, and at Ubsdell’s. on the 

ier Avenue at Clacton,and I have, Lam willing to admit, promised 
still to remain Betrothed to him for awhile, if he makes a radical 
zhange generally in his manner and deportment, and buys another 
patterned check suit, 
if possible, more un- 
shrinkable than the 
last. This will make 
the third during the 
present tour. Bob's 
tailor should smile. 

An enjoyable fea- 
ture of the life at 
Walton O, N, is the 
rambling among the 
cliffs, antediluvian and 
otherwise, and thither 
repair geologists and 
picnickers, both being 
generally combined in 
oneand the same party, 
the hammer coming 1n 
handy if you forget the 
corkscrew, Billy, Lardi 
and Nellie have been 
very busy amnong the 
rocks, though Lardi 
and Nellie have so far 
brought nothing home 
but Billy himself, 
rather damp from flop- 
ping backwards intoa 

1 of water, and tix- 
ing in it, as people do 
in a pantomime in a 
barrel, till pully-hoyed 
out and wiped down. 
(Billy's B***gs won't 
last our tour ont, if 
Just from the bath. much more of this 

goes on.) 


if « 


* * * * 
Bob's new suit has come to hand. I was sitting onarail on East 
Terrace when [ first saw it, Luckily I had presence of mind 
enouzh to keep my seat, although it wasas much as 1 could do, 
and to say the least it looks AWFULLY CowMON. Snook and Billy 
have been making remarks on it of an unco uplimentary character, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


So 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


“*“sSLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” September 8th, 1888. 


THE 


OTT TTT ES | at | 


How many times applied ...cecscccsecvsrvsvervseesisssnenesnsnesnesee 


How long a Purchaser of See eee eee 
the ‘“‘Half-Holiday"’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, Srptember 12th, 1388. The Result of the Competition 
pag aoa Ist, 1888, will be published in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” 

or September Ldth, 1888. 


109th WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 25th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, ELSIE M. TREADAWAY, Cressy House, 203 Goldhawk Road, Shepherd's 
Bush, Age, 25 years. Subscriber—1 year, 28 wecks. LONDON, 

2. CHARLES A. PLATER, Plaint Clerk, 8 Campbell Road, Bow. Age, 30 
years. Subscriber—over 4 years. LONDON. 

3. JOSEPH MORSE, Metropolitan Police Constable, Police Station, Penge. 
Age, 39 vears. Subscriber—2 years, 11 months. LONDON, 

4. THOMAS RYLAND, Stauioner, Bookseller, &e. Age, 29 years. Subscriber 
—over 2 years. ALVECHURCH,. 

5. WILLIAM CAMERON, Cooper, 8 Belgrave Street, Eceles. Age, 44 years. 
Subscriber—from beginning. AYLESFORD. 

6. J. J. CHITTOCK, Station Master, G. E. Railway Station. Age, 37 years, 
Subseriber—2 years, 7 months, DULLINGHAM. 

7. C. UNDERHILL, Station Master, Age, 60 years. Subscriber—nearly 4 
Sas DUNHAM. 

8. GEURGE REEVES, Grocer's Assistant, Post Office. Age, 21 years, Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 5 weeks. ETCHINGHAM. 

9. JOHN CALVERT, Clerk, High Green. Age, 34 years. Subscriber—3 
years, 11 months, GREAT AYTON, 

10, F. HILL, Contuorer, Ordnance Survey. Age, 19 years. Subscriber—over 
2 years. HAY, R.S.0. 

11, BEATRICE M. FRANKLIN, Mother's Help, 2 Carlisle Terrace. Age, 19 


ies, Subscriber—over 2 years, MALAHIDE. 
12, WILLIAM THOMAS BRAMLEY, Agent, Prudential Assurance Company. 
Age, 34 years. Subscriber—2 years. MICKLEOVER. 
13. JAMES MARSDEN, Foreman Ironmoulder, Lilleshall Engineering Works. 
Age, 50 years. Subscriber—about 2 years, OAKENGATES. 
l4. W. HALFHIDE, Clerk, Care of Messrs. H. A. and D. Taylor. Age, 15 years, 
Si ber—1 year, 6 month: SAWBRIDGEWORTH. 


ubseri| 8. 

15. AGNES M. BAKER, School Teacher, High Street. Age, 17 years. Sub- 
acriber—about 2 years. SHANKLIN, 

6. GEORGE W. H. BRABAN, Clerk, North Biddick. Age, 26 years, Sub- 
scriber—over 3 years. WASHINGTON. 

17, GEORGE LEES, Valet, Cliff Lodge Bungalow. Age, 26 years. Subscriber 
—since No, 30. WESTGATE-ON-SEA. 

18. JAMES SMITH, Publican, “ Burn Hotel.” Age, 30 years. Subscriber—24 
months. WILLINGTON, 

19. CHARLES JACKMAN, Schoolboy. Age, 12 years. Subscriber—10 months, 
YARMOUTH, I. of W. 

20. E. CURLING, L. & S. W. Railway Station. Age, 27 years. Subscriber— 
between 2 and 3 years, YEOFORD. 


POPULAR SONGS (VERY MUCH RESET). 
THE SAFER SHORE. 


A MAIDEN sat on the shore— 
A pleasure yacht stood on the sea ; 

“My mash has gone with a dozen or moi3 
To have a short sail,” said she. 

“ And this sort of thing isn’t fair, 

And I'll jolly well comb out his hair; 

It worries my mind,” sighed she, 

“To sit all alone by the sea. 

They say I’m a sweet little tart, 
But he is a terrible bore ; 

I don’t mean to stand being left on the sand— 
Never! not me—no more!” 


The maiden piped her eye— 
But a smile stretched over her face ; 

She saw the frivolling waves mount high, 
In a species of hurdle race. 

And she bade the small squall good speed, 
“Keep the pot boiling,” said she ; 

“T guess by this time he feels shaky indeed, 
And he shall have pork chops for tea. 

He's upset his poor apple cart— 
He'll wish himself back on the shore : 

It’s blowing a gale, and he’s out for a sail— 
He won't desert me any more.” 


Her love came back from the wave 
Looking by no means gay ; 

“No more, though boatmen may loudly crave,” 
He said, “ will [ sail away ; 

I wish I'd not had that ale, 
It all went over the side ; 

No wonder they tell me I look very pale, 
For | thought that I must have died. 

But close to my own sweet tart, 
I'll stay henceforth on the shore ; 

Shilling sails are a sell—thev make me unwell— 
Fat pork chop for tea? Oh, lor’ !” 


—————$ 


YWouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLoreR’s HALF-HOLIDAyY,” the 
services of arérapholoatst of qreat skilland talent have been engaged, Readers 
destring a delineation of thetr character must send a letter of moderate length, 


signed with the usual stanature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed | 


envelope (with the icriter’s own address), A* letters must be directed to— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIFS,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Ansirers iill be posted direct to the addresses airenon Enrelopes. No notice 
will be taken of anu communication not comp! uing with the abore requlations. 
Ansicers cunnot be guaranteed icithin fourteen days, but will be forwarded 


@s early as possible, 
iE ws 
= e 


| man he 


HE TRIED FOR “SLOPER.” 


———— 


RoBERT JONES was certainly not a lucky youth. 

Some are born with golden spoons in their mouths, He must 
have been born 
with an old iron 
fork in his. 

Yet, although he 
never succeeded in 
getting any, he was 
always tempting his 

uck, 

“Wot's the good 
of you rafiling?” 
said his mother to 
him, when he was 
ten years old. 
“You'll never win, 
and it’s only as 
good as shying your 
money out of win- 
der. The next time 
you do it you'll lose 
your money, and 
shall give you the 
stick into the bar- 

mm, 

He lost his money, 
and had the stick 
into the bargain. 

When he was 
twenty-two, 
though, he fell in 
love. He was ac- 
cepted. Happy he 
was, sitting with 
his Fanny in Hyde Lk ee : : : 
Park, watching the moon, and listening to the noise of the buses in 
the distance. 

But Fanny had a brother, a sergeant in the Dragoons, who had 
no end of medals and things from the Egyptian war, 

“T like a man to distinguish himself,” said Miss Fanny. “ Why 
don’t you go and do something, Bob, as will make your name as 
well known as Lord Wolseley or Arthur Roberts's—fame, and all that 
sort of thing.” 

Robert said to himself that there was something burning in his 
bosom that told him he could do big things, if he only tried, and 
had the chance. 

One day he saw a “Sloper Award of Merit.” 

“I'm hanged,” he said, “if | don't get that there ‘Award,’ and 
have it hung over my mantelpiece, if 1 die for it.” 

" But ten was he todo? Fanny saw, though, that he was stirring 
imself, 


rue 


| Ga. 


Sitting with Fanny in Hyde Park. 


“T went to 


| aay nO : 
Vis ““/ another fire last 
e | ‘oT a es night” he ‘aid 
& ty 26, “I thought 
I\ 7 “3H someth if § 

| Sec praps woul 

) turn up.” 

“The firemen 


turned a bucket 
or two of water 
over you, any- 
¥ f, how, said 


Fanny, who was 

scornful. 
id Another time 
= he said, “I tried 
I to stop a runa- 
way horse in Hol- 
ged dian 60 
TTA “Only another 

Noe(=s chap did it for 
\) yak < ~ you, as you 


—S *. 
p= /, = wasn't quick 
rf enough,” said 
Wy Fanny. 
es Robert was 
<A __ gad, and went 


out and had two 


a RD eS drinks anda 

1} Je twopennysmoke 

before he could 

“TI went to another fire last night,” he said. pull himself 
together. 


He entered into every competition but failed lamentably, his 
prose being prosy and his poetry bosh. 

Some of his companions discovered the bent of his inclination, 
and “had him on toast” times without number: but this in no 
way daunted the bold Robert, who, as his his chum said, wasa 
“fair treat.” 

One day he thought that he had got his chance at last. 

He was going down Drury Lane, and there was a crowd, anda 
tremendous row going on. 

The crowd parted, and he saw two men attacking a third. Robert 
rushed in for glory and the ‘* Award,” 

‘ eon it,” sung out the crowd, “Give him a domino in the 
eye 

“ Hit low, stupid.” 

“On to it, gamey.” 

These were the soul-stirring sounds that urged Robert on. 

He gave one of the attacking men a smart blow in the eye. He 
6 ts) f one 
vack again. Vey 
Then the — ie : | 
crowd hur- 
ried away. 

“Ere’s 
the cop- 
pers!" was 
the cry. 
Suddenly 
Robert 
found his 
arms being 
held tight 
by two 
stalwart 
constables. 
He was 
run in, 
He was 
charged 
with as- 
saulting 
two detec- 
tives inthe 
execution 
of their 
duty, The 


thought 
the two 
| men were 

treating 
brutally 
was being 
arrested for a theft. Robert got three months “with hard,’ 

Fanny left him and married a butcher, 

Robert hasn't got the “Award” yet. To get the “ Award” you 
must goabout things the right way, That, as they say, is a“ moral,” 


He was run in, 
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AiO FOR THE HELPLESS. 
Mahel. Oh, Gertrude, I really can't get over without assi-ci 
Gertrude (sarcastically). In one moment, dear, you will bus. 
all you require. 
Mabel, What do you mzan? 


Bill (behind, to his friend, a head in adcance), This is rather proper, Bub, dou't you thiuk! Only it’s rather aggrevatin’ nove of the Gertrude. Oh, only that the bovine gentleman behind sceius 
swell gals are in the park to see us. desirous of lending his aid. 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. SEASONABLE MONSTERS. 


1, This being the good old gooseberry or sea-serpent 2. The individual who furnished the portraits 3. Only yesterday an old gentleman was occupied 
season, it may not be surprising to know that the Temps has also given us discoveries of other monsters, — in his garden at Peckham, when a monster worm is- 
positively affirms that a monster toad, weivbing 2 qrs. Here they are:—A littic Loy, while tishing in a sued from the ground and at once attacked him. For 
10 Ibs., and measuring 8 ft. round the body, has been dis- — duckpond iu Surrey was seared by a monster newt, —_a time he kept it at bay with his hoe, but eventually 
covered at Juillac, We are enabled to give a portraitof The size of the antmal being newt to bim—beg — it encir@ed him, and he wrestled with the horret 
the reptile, and of the party who discovere 1 it, pardon ! we won't do it again—he fied. thing tli] subsequently rescued by the gardcuer. 


No. 42.—Miss Lorra CHAPLIN. 4. While A 2222 was on duty ina line in the suburbs, 5. Ascullery-n.uid in the back kitchen of a house 6. A spinster lady residing in apartinents (we has 
oY, me ” The Dook Snook. he encountered a monster suall, which tmmediately in Grosvenor Square was surprised by a monster been earnestly besought by the landlady not to pain: 
“No one names her but to praise.” — ENE LOOK, S ROOK. made for the constable, who drew his truncheon and = blackbeetle. Her cries of “The beadle! the the locality) was about to retire to rest, after reading 

She ts my life, the oceau and the river of my thoughts. r eventually vanquished the enormous aspersia by as- — beadle!” brought that funetionary, together with — that day's correspondence on“ Is Marriage a Failure = 
“To know, to esteem, to love, and then to part ina eee Hee: | peraing anime wile He Hiappeded to me in in orkut the tive eneiuy, pod police on ihe ee to the when a monster f * * a appeared. ne as Sa dy 
’ : y a » Makes i “season his lunch with on its tail. ne sma! bow scene, Tie beetle unfori sly escape: " : y | ce been heard uf. 
tale to many a feeling heart.” —The Hon, Billy, on view In the Black Miseam. Seotland Yard, not since heen heard of. Gera Pell and hag he kins er TN nO nae NOL ae 
Se a a ea eh ee Bled Sees 


THE ELDER AND McPARRITCH SELECT A FEW OF THE LAIRD’S SALMON. 


> heres: : Yo sail MeNab, as Qe woame” said MePartiteh, “aid ye avver sce at ies laa Ale Nab 2—he 3. Walk scdately, Tannnie.” said the Elder, “as becomes a ie 
Lov ideet tact, Paainat, me luddie, bere sa boule vue, ib Ni ab, i ELD iS Us ake AleNab? . pats * t d : : x kK susnlOlts 
be and Parritch were poaching on the Laird s lis. Wever wall hice his bouts Ught. o' the Kirk, aud nacbudy wid ke we badna been tae tue Kirk Ses 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Hullo! here again | reveal the treasures of the mighty Show. The scenes aep.ctea nere will give you an idea of the wickedness, wirtue, and wice practised in this world.—Poor Middleton, | 
whereer Ae goes, Ls followed hy his Gipsy focs :—Gcorge Horley got exceeding tight, And ccambed up high to grt a light :—A Chinaman, in midst of strife, Thus served the partner of his life :—Behold, 
we've here the merry clown, Wed to an heiress of renown :—' Tis sad to sec old England's boys, dn backing horses find their joys :—An aged cripple, for a lark. Crutched well'a young and merry spark :— 
A silly madman, with a leer, Upsct and broke the stecring gear.—Well, au revoir, friends, don’t weep tor my absence, but rather smile at the hopes of my retura, If 1 could spare it, 1 would distribute 
a lock of me hair amonest von, but, unfortunately, [ have only about fifteen hairs left to supply my family circle——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


os 2 PEGASUS WOULD BE SOCIABLE. 


THE SutTan 


~— 


Trost Po 2"\8? \ 


Vthen Ne care Jame 

A 1 
they sold him To a Wathing Mache 
Nan 


AY a ‘\~\ 
wh \ : XS 
AWA \ a ‘ Ky 
- 
f NY \. AN 4 GeNOG~ 
Fair One. Oh, Mr. Jones, bear Mr, Smith's going to be married ! 


Jones. Is he th ws > Zs s 5 
mA nee pad @ thougu—pour beggar; but J always said he'd come 


(Jones wonders why she wouldn't dance with him again. 
re eens Lith tb ted enhshi dl Pk sobre lidlend dents, 


ste was called on 


the programme 


“Pegasus the f 
Sultan ef the, + = = 4 
Sahara = is 


Sere is TAT Toridgger onee more 
Signalling To be 


hauled uh 


thundenrg : bucket fui ai shee { 

old \lug “ sald curens Jorg alone the Marne | t j 

has gene Vasade and the Sultan thoug!: | » 
| 


- ‘ fl cled 0? an Sec- eve 
She. Do you believe in ghosts, Mr. Fitzspank ? : Yen BE AS SS per arenes 
¢é. Certainiv. Why. [was disturbed with “Evil Spirits” last ' 


ef 
night! ' He forgot to say whether they were Lrtsic or Scotch, — | 


— 


is 


} 
} > 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 


WE are now well into September. The summer has almost gone 
—if it ever came—aud most of us are beginning to get out our 
comforters and 
respirators ready 
for the winter, But 
while there is a 
little fine weather 
left, take ALLY's 
advice and get otf 
to the sea, if only 
for a few days, 
Sniff the saline 
breeze, inhale the 
fresh ozone, chew 
the festive whelk, 
and so fortify your- 
self for the great 
event which comes 
off in the early part 
of next year, for a 
severe shock it will 
be to the nation, 
Many a strong man 
has been knocked 
over when he has 
suddenly come into 
a fortune, and assu- 
redly the recipient 
of ALLY'S £500 
should be prepared 
for the blow, In 
cases of this kind 
sea bathing 18 strongly recommended. Even A, SLOPER himself 
has been seen lately gazing at the sea froma machine at fashionable 
watering-places, Only the other day,at Hastings, crowds of peop'e, 
many with tears in their eyes, were to be seen eagerly listening to 
an old gentleman ina white hat with a black band, who, waving a 
mnassive umbrella, thrust through the window of the bathing- 
machine, ina fatherly manner addressed them with the following 

athetic words :—INSTRUCTIONS :— Commencing with the“ WALF- 

HOLIDAY” for August Ath, 1388, cut out the ‘first paragraph in 
“Ally-Campane” from cach werk's paper, and keep them by you 
unti Jaanaty 26th, 1889, when you will have turnty-sie in your 
possession, Then post the twenty-sia cuttings, with your name and 
address, to“ Sloper’s £500 Competition,” * THESLOPERIES,” 
9Y9SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, B.C, and look inthe Num- 
ber for February 2nd, 1889, for the name and address of the lucky 
winner, Don'tomany account post any of the cuttings until you hace 
the twenty-sic—that is, one from cach werk’s “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
commencing August 4th, 1888, and ending January 26th, 1859, 

s.* 
~*~ 

A Harr Reform Association has recently been formed in Japan, 
and is doing capital work in the interest of neatness and simplicity, 
A few years ago Japanese women were accus- 
tomed to wear their hair piled up in a most 
exaggerated fashion, and the arrangement of it 
was a labour of at least two hours, Perhaps if 
some of our English loveliness would take a 

ttern from the Japanese they would not lose 

n the long run, Our style of hair-arranging is 
not always perfection, | 

* 


a 

THE South London Palace, the music hall of 
that ilk we mean, has recently been re-decorated, 
and can now be considered one of the prettiest 
hallsaround London, Mrs. Poole, the 
genial manageress, knows, too, how to 
cater for the wants of an ever-chang- 
ing public, and does so 
in a very successful 
manner. » « 

* 


A PITTSVILLE 
workman a little 
while ago tumbled off 
the roof of a house 
and was miraculously 
saved from being ‘ 
smashed to pieces by 
a pair of electric light- 
ing wires, It is stated 
that the two leads 
were carrying a current of 1.000 volts, alternating currents, which 
effectually prevented him leaving go until someone came with a 
long ladder and helped him down. This is a Yankee tale, 

= * 
* 

THE “dress-improver” is doomed. The camel-like hump has 
surely had a fair innings, and now let it depart. An American poet 
daintily puts it thus :— 

“Cestus of Venus and Psyche's cone, 
Peplon of Helen and sandal shoe, 
Woftington’s crinoline, Pompadour's zone, 
Laugh—for the bustle must follow you!" 
= * 


a 

FLORENCE NEISCHWENDER, of Philadelphia, was a woman 
possessed of great coolness, She shot William B. Greismer 
recently, wounding him in the left breast, and then put an end to 
her own life by cutting her throat. The woman wrote a letter on 
the previous day stating her intention, and giving instructions for 
the disposition of her property. Greismer is dying. 

-* 


* 

A WOMAN actually proposes, in the columns of the Dai/y Tele- 
graph, that the wearing of a wedding ring should be made compul- 
sory on the part of the men, 
and that a violation of this 
law should be punished with 
fine and — imprisonment, 
Good Heavens! we shall b: 
hext told that we ought to 
xo about with our be cks 
labelled, married or single. 
Oh, woman, woman, what 
art thou bringing us to? 

= * 


R. W. GopDEN, the well 
known photographic artist 
has sent usa capital photo of 
“Jenny Hill's” Garden 
Party. Among the group 
here represented can be easily 
recognised the faces of some 
of the most eminent celebri- 
ties of the dav: Charles 
Mitchell, Sam Redfern, Pony 

Moore, Charles Godfrey, and last, but 
| not least, Jenny Hill herself, being 
{| especially conspicnous. Weare sorry 

| to say the features of the Eminent 
i are not portrayed here, not that he 
| Was not present at the party—indeed, 
} by some it was said he was too much 
present ; but, according tothe FLO.M., 
the camera was not sufliciently 
za { poverful to take in all the deli 
lineaments of his features, Another report says that at the time 
the photographing was teking place, the Eminent was standing on 
his head ina horse pond, cooling his heated brow, The public are 
at liberty to accept whichever account they please 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ALTHOUGH the seaside season is now supposed to 
the London theatres and wusic halls ure far from d 
Mashers abound in plenty, 
and pretty actresses are 
made happy by the ap- 
plause of their admirers, 
especially if it takes the 
shape of a large bouquet. 
Strange as it may seen, 
tiowers go a long way in 
winning a female's love. 
. 


* 

A SHOCKING case of 
over-crowding was re- 
ported at the Manchester 
lutirmary Board the other 
day. Two persons almost 
dead with typhus fever 
were removed to the hos- 
vital from a filthy dwel- 
fag, in which ten people 
slept in one bed, and two 
Others in another part of 
the room, + 


RECENTLY a Burman 
entered a house and mur- 
derously attacked an el- 
derly man withadah, A 
sweet young girl of four- 
teen, on hearing her father 
shriek out for help, ran to 
his assistance and at- 
tacked the villainous 
would-be assassin with a 
small knife, and to such purpose that she and the poor old man 
were able to overpower and bind him, and hand him over to justice, 

» 


A REALLY extraordinary freak of nature is attracting great atten- 
tion near Birmingham, in the shape of a wonderful kitten. It has 
two perfect bodies, eight legs, two tails, but only one head, The 
little thing is pure white, and the limbs are all correctly formed. 


* 

ENGLISH consumers of German sausages of various kinds, and 
indeed, of all meat coming from the Fatherland, will do no harm 
in abstaining from them for the present. The frightful disease of 
trichinosis 1s just now reported as sweeping over Germany ; and, 
until this disappears the Greatest caution is advisable, 

* 


Betsy, now being played at the Criterion, must be seen to be 
oppreciated ; it is one Of the most screamingly funny plays in 
London. George 
Giddens is simply su- 
perb, and seems to 
revel in his character, 
Never look after 
Novelties in future 
George. + « 

= 


—— = 


4 
CRTERION | 


THEATRE 
Ws 


THE Royal Fores- 
ter’s Palace of Varie- 
ties was the scene of 
an entertainment on 
the evening of August 
24th, such as has rare- 
ly been witnessed at 
any music hall in the 
British Isles. Aftera 
good deal of persua- 
sion on the part of 
Mr. Wilton Friend, 
ALLY and The Family 
consented to appear 
on the stage, and a 
arden scene, beauti- 
ully illuminated, was 
got up specially for 
the occasion. The 
élite of the neighbour- 
hood were invited to 
met the Eminent, 
aud many a knee was 
bent, and many a head 
bowed low in respect- 
ful admiration of the 
Greatest Man of Modern Times. People talk of Bismarck being 
the ruling power in Europe. Nonsense! A. SLOPER licks him 
into a cocked hat on all points. Walter Munroe instructed the 
F.Q.M. in dancing, to the deligit of the vast audience assembled ; 
and Tootsie received nearly two dozen offers from most eligible 
members of the Upper Ten, clearly proving that Aunt Geeser’s 
question, “Is Marriage a Failure?” had not affected any of them 
very seriously. Mr. Lusby was most profuse in his attentions 
to the Family, the best champagne positively being handed round 
by the gallon, We take the opportunity of stating that the report that 
A. SLOPER has been tojoin the Blue Ribbon Army is 
wholly without foundation, and it is not unlikely the charge will 
bring about an action fur libel. Music hall managers please note. 

** 


GEoRCE') 
Glonts 


* 

A VERY rare variety of the red grouse was shot recently on the 
Northern moors by a young female shootist. The bird when shot 
seemed to be alone. The back is 
nearly white, with a small patch of dark 
grouse feathers on either side. The tail 
is white, shading off to a pale slate 
colour at the tip, and the outer feathers 
of the wings are pure white, faintly 
tipped with grey, The feet are like 
those of other grouse, but the pads are 
distinctly yellow instead of the usual 

reen-grey colour of the ordinary young 
virds on these moors, The young lady 
is very proud of her prize, 

s * 


» 

M.S. Wild Swan is returning to En- 
land from Acapulco, Mexico, after 
wing out three yearsand a half. During 

her stay at Esquimalt six men de- 
serted from her, taking a boat and 
crossing over to American territory, 
where they made good their escape. 
The ship is now twenty-two men short 
of her proper complement, owing to de- 
sertions, ©The junior lieutenant was 
missed at San Francisco, 

= * 


= 
THE Hamburg police authorities have 
issued an urgent notice warning the pub- 
lic of the escape of crocodiles from an 
African sailing vessel into the Elbe, and 
requesting all persons to abstain from 
bathing in the river. The number of 
crocodiles which have escaped is twenty: 
one. They range from tive feet to six 
feet in length, «x 
= 


JOSEPH KEMPSTER, 2 bargeman’s son, 
accompanied his father on the barge toa 
wharf near the Caledonian Road. While 
his father was asleep on the deck, the boy fell with a scream into 
the water and was drowned, The father awoke soon afterwards, 
but only to see his son tloating in the canal a livid corpse. 


be at its height, 
eserted, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 15TH, 1694 


Oth September, 1807. The late Archbishop Trench, »;, 
was born this day, had a keen sense of fun. While he was D.,,.; 
Weatminster it became the turn of Canon Cureton to preach at t},. 
Abbey on a certain saint’s day. On such «lays the boys of \\y.. 
minster School attended service, and after service had the r..; ,; 
the day asaholiday. While Mr. Cureton, on the morning o: ;. 
day when he was to officiate, was looking over his sermon a: 1), 
breakfast table, his son asked, in a tone vibrating with anxi.1) _ 
“ Father, is yours a loug sermon ers oe “No, Jimmy, not vers 
“ But how long? Please tell me.” “ Well, about twenty minute: 
I should say. But why are you so anxious to know?” Bees, 
father, the boys say they will thrash me awfully if you are tor, 
than half-an-hour.” After the service was over, Mr. Cureton to} 
Dean Trench the story. “Dear, dear,” he replied, “what a jity 
Wordsworth has no sons in the school!" Canon Wordsworth us..4 
2 preach sermons an hour, and sometimes an hour and a half jy 
length, 

9h September, 1878.—The foundation stone of the new deep-s:s 
harbour, at Boulogne, was laid this day. 


10th September, 1806.—John Brand, the antiquary, wh, 

died suddenly this day at his apartments in Somerset Ouse, sip 
that the chequers, a common sign of public-houses, w. 

originally intended fora kind, of draught-board called “tables,” an, 
that it showed that there that game might be played. From thei 
colour, which was red, and the ey toa lattice, it was corrupt); 
called the red lettuce, a word frequently used by ancient writers 1; 
signify an alehouse. He observes that this designation of ale hous, 
is not altogether lost, though the original meaning of the word js 
the sign being converted into a green lettuce; of which there wa- 
formerly an instance in Brownlow Street, Holborn, 

10th September, 1771.—Cuthbert Bede relates the following an-o. 
dote of Mungo Park, the enterprising traveller, who was born ti,): 
day. A friend entertaining this celebrated explorer one day at dinner 
asked him if he should give him any ham with his fowl. Park 
replied, “Eh, mon! d'ye think I’d be sae wasteful as to eat the 
two meats at once!” 

11th September, 1863.—This day four men were executed i: 
front of Kirkdale Gaol, Liverpool.—Alvarez, a Spanish seaman, fu: 
stabbing James Harrison; Benjamin Thomas, a Welsh sailor, fo; 
beating to death, with a potato-masher, the woman with whom hy 
lodged; Job Hughes, for murdering his wife by trampling o: 
her; and James O'Brien, an Irish sailor, for stabbing Elizabet! 
O'Callaghan in a brothel in Spitaltields, 

llth September, 1839.— During the whole of this day, an immens: 
number of people, principally females, crowded round the Monu 
ment, to view the scene of the suicide of a girl named Maryan 
Moyes, who was killed by leaping, or letting herself fall from ti 
top. The deceased was found with her legs lying across the door 
way, and her head pointing towards Fish Street Hill. Her lef 
arm was several feet from the body, and a good deal of bloo 
flowed. At the inquest, a verdict of “temporary insanity” wa 
returned. > ats 

12th September, 1806.—In the owlery at Arundel Castl- 
there was au owl called Lord Thurlow, after the chancellor, whi 
died this day ; and it happened that his lordship, after visiting th- 
Prince Regent at Brighton, and while there, sitting at luncheon 
with the duke and duchess and their guests, a servant entered the 
room, and exclaimed, “ Please, your grace, Lord Thurlow has laid 
an egg,” upon hearing which the Chancellor, dropping his knif: 
and fork, exclaimed, at the top of his voice, ‘The devil he has!” 

12th September, 1683.—The reni, vidi, vict of Cesar has given ris: 
to an infinity of imitators, one of which has improved upon it 
John Sobieski, after relieving Vienna, announced his victory ove 
the Turks on this day, to the Pope in these words: “Je suis cenn. 
jaivu, Diew a vaincu.” “I came; I saw; God conquered. 


‘Cardinal Richelieu acknowledged the receipt of a Latin work ded: 


cated to him thus: “ Accepti legi probari.’ 


138th September, 1881.—In the Standard of this day w 
read :—"* The Allqgemcine Deutsche Zeitung, of Brazil, states that a: 
the beginning of August there died, at Piomba, a mulatto woman 
at the incredible age of 187 years. Her name was Joaquina Cara: 
mona, She was born in the year 1694, under the Government 
Don Fernando Martins Mascarcuhas Lancastre. When 100 years 
old she lost her sight, but recovered it somewhat later. Shr 
remained comparatively strong and in good health upto the day o: 
per sige which was prematurely brought about by a fall from: 

ench,” 

13th September, 1598.—Philip IT., of Spain, the consort of Quect 
Mary, died this day. He gave a whimsical reason for not eating 
fish. “They are,” said he, “nothing but element congealed, ors 
jelly of water.” It is related of a Queen Aterbatis, that she forba:le 

er subjects ever to touch fish, “lest,” said she, with calculatins 
forecast, “there should not be enough left to regale their sovereign. 
pt a RB se al peach en ate Na aphah  h  agtee  a aa 


14th September, 1812.—Moscow was this day entered b; 
Napoleon J.and the French, The next day the Governor, Rostoy 
chin, is said, doubtfully, to have ordered it to be set on try 
11,840 houses were burnt, besides palaces and churches. Th 
French evacuated the city in October. In“ Memoires Posthumes 
we read the following anecdote of the retreat from Moscow :—“ | 
was on the Wilna Road,—'Twelfth of the line, where are you! 
drummers?’ The colonel replied, ‘ For the last twelve days [ have 
only had little Maurice here.’ Then Marshal Davoust said to me. 
‘My lad, go to the head of the division, and beat the march.’ | 
beat my drum for abput three-quarters of an hour, and when | 
could go on no longer I burst out crving, and said, * Mon prince 
I can hold out no longer; I must do like the rest of the drummers 
and fall behind, Better die or be taken prisoner than sufter thu: 
terribly.’ My hands were quite swollen with chilblains and blisters 
Like my ears, they were frost-bitten, and I lost my finger-nails. : t 
was so cold that my tears congealed as they ran down my cheeks. 
Then the Prince of Eckmuh! (Davoust) took my drum and beat it 
for a distance of two hundred yards, When I saw that, I soe 
back, and recommenced to beat it, having first bandaged my hands 
to keep out the cold.” _ 


15th September, 1886.—Mr. Quilter, Deputy-Rexistrar 0 
the City of Penden Court, this day defined full board in Englin« 
as “rather full, indeed, comprising breakfast, luncheon, dinner 
what is called braver, tea, and supper.” The intermediate Bae 
here referred to is properly spelt brver, and was formerly in or’ 
nary use. In the eastern counties, at harvest time bervr cakes i 
made and handed round to the harvesters in the afternoon, t+ 
refreshment being called “ fours.” weecnt 

15th September, 1884.—The centenary of the first balloon ascot” 
in London, from Moortields to Ware. in Hertfordshire, by ° Hid 
Lunardi, Secretary to the Neapolitan Embassy, was celebrated a 
dav by adinner at the ground of the Honourable Artillery ¢ omy | 
Finsucct’ Three balloons ascended, and an address was Ge:i\' es 
by the President of the French Aéronautical Society. 


————$<——— 
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ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be pard by MR, GI.BERT DALZIEL. U0 2 

yrictor of “ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY, (" 
nert-of-kin ofany Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Itarlivay 
on duty excepted), wha should happen to meet with LAE BL Aiea 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the Cnited ke faut 
PROVIDED a co ny of the current issue of * ALLY SLOFER 1 wiht 
Hovipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the fhe A 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” 28 published erery 20") 
morning at éo'ciock, and the Insurance lasts one wee sei 

time, expiring at 10 v'clock the following Thursday me! WEN: 
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THE JAPANESE FRENZY. 
B83, Japanese dresses are now all the rage in Parts, and to be taken for a lady 
» Yokohama would seem to be the highest ambition of a French gentie- 
nan."—Datly Paper. ° 


THE freaks of folly, "pon my word, 
Exceed the wit of man; ; 
— The tide of 
7 Fon fashion 
owe eee 4 now has 
set 
From Paris 
to Japan, 
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; vou MLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
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rom tl Jie Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
he door ry week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- HOLIDAY "— 
Her let toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
of blo cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
yy wa phat the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 
— ALLY’S “ PRESENT" DEPARTMENT, 
1 Cast! “ The Sloperies,” 
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“THE SLOPERIES,” 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.G OV 
dinver, YOUNG LADY, age 22, brown hair, J Cc 
te meat! blu» eyes, retined, very lively, wishes ‘ 
in ordi- orrespond with a gentleman; must be good- 
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‘| Fond of children, Address — 
fatto A ee MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
eine, London, E.c, 


TALL YOUNG uADY, generally considered very pretty, 
ie brown hair, hazel eyes, musical, thoroughly dome-ticated, and a nice 
a e, Ww ishes to meet a young gentleman, about 24 years of age, who conld 
rose ee comfortab'y, Send photo and all particulars to—* MARJORY,” 
Fe TSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters reocived, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, ana of moderate length 
will be sure lojind a place ultimately in his Letter-Box,a 
he therefore incites correspondence on.ail subjects, 


21 MiLToN Grove, Uppgr HoLLoway, August 23rd, 1888, 
Goop OLD ALLy,— What a jolly time you had 10 Merrie Islington 
the other night at Arcadia—what a great pity it is that Mrs. Sloper 
does not look after you a little more. 1 suppose there must have 
been something wrong with the “gargle,” perhaps it was too strong 


for you: but still you ought to be used to it after all these years of | 
to 


dis—— revelry. Fancy your reverend body having to be carried 
the cab, and—well, | will not make any remarks about the other 
goings on as Mrs. Sloper may read this. 1 should not like to see 
a divorce obtained before | get the “ Award of Merit.” With best 
love to Tootsie. Yours faithfully, CHARLES WALDEN, 


“TarTAR’s HEAD,” 102 HIGH STREET, MILETOWN, SHEERNESS, 
Auqust 2th, 1888, 

DEAR ALLY,—Having been a subscriber to your widely-circulated 
paper ever since the first issue, which is four years and four months 
ago, and having often enjoyed your comic illustrations, | have been 
induced by a body of working men, who often enjoy a social chat 
amidst boisterous laughter, to ask if you will condescend to accept 
@ very curious specimen of the esculent, which has been grown in 
one of the working men's gardens in the Isle of Sheppy. Hoping 
you will kindly display it in a prominent position, as a stimulus to 
young gardeners to produce many of the same species, and hoping 

ourself, Lord Bob and the Dook Snook may enjoy a hearty repast 
rom this unique production—not from its intrinsic value, but to 
show you how your comic weekly is appreciated by a few of the 
sons of toil who join with me in wishing your circulation may be 
doubled ; and that your Family may always have as good a potato 
as an accompaniment to their dinner is the fervent wish of your 
well-wisher, WILLIAM WENMAN, 


1504 HIGH STREET, PeckHaM, S.E., August 21th, 1888, 
DEAR OLD “ UMPKIN,”—Please excuse me writing to one so 
great as you. wn little self; but I was going to say about two 
months ago I was fortunate enough to get a “Sloper Watch,” and 
am pleased tc say it keeps excellent time, and is a thorough strong 
watch, for which I am truly thankful. Hoping all the family are 
quite well. With best love to Tootsie. I remain yours ide 


78 ENDWELL ROAD, BROCKLEY RISE, August 25th, 1888. 

DEAR ALLY,—I say, old man, I am surprised at not_hear- 
ing from you according to promise. When | found you slightly 
elevated, last Tuesday fortnight, a-top of Pepy’s Hill and rescued 
you from that band of young rascals who were having a war-dance 
about you, you declared me F.O.S, on the spot. No doubt it was 
as you said, the heat had overcame you, The strong odour of “ Un- 
sweetened ” came from the Family bottle broken in the fray. Did 1 
not provide you with a fresh bottle? Aye, and a sweet sight it was 
to see you swig the “ Unsweetened.” Where is the substantial mark 
of xracttone I was to receive? But I'll blow the gaff, 1 will. You 
wicked oud sinner to go and pretend it was out of pure good nature 
you went about Ventnor dressed up in “Catch ‘em alive, oh * when 
you know it was to hide the damage the nippers had dune your gar- 
ments, Gad! to think of Mademoiselle Tootsie, too, being taken 
in by your humbug! Well, | never! I thought she was harper 
than that. But there, mon vicux dur @ cuire, you lost my paste- 
board I suppose ; | told you you would if you stuck it in _ our hat- 
band, so | wont say any more about it. May “The Sloperies” ever 
prosper! May you never again drop in the gut——I mean may Noel 
shadow never grow less. Yours truly, DOURNEL. 


26 DE LARME STREET, FULHAM PALACE Roap, 8.W., 


“In achurch in Lancashire a parishioner recently forbade the banns of a 
couple intending shortly to marry, He stated that he opposed the marriage 
use the man was in debt.”"—Daily Paper. 


A TERROR new is added to 
The countless woes of marriage, 

And ‘twill, when brought before your view, 
That blissful state disparage. 


Imagine when the banns announce 
The nuptials you have prayed for, 
Your tailor cries with boundless bounce, 
“Your pants have not been paid for!" 


Or when you long, misguided man, 
For matrimony's fetter, 

Your hatter boldly calls you an 
Incorrigible debtor. 


These circumstances make, ‘tis plain, 
A matrimonial deadlock, 

And brave will be the insolvent swain 
Who dares to dream of wedlock. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


FRANK GROVE, 20 Bristol Gardens, Maida Hill, W., 
Sor the Best Answer (printed bereunder) to thr Question— 
IS MARRIAGE A FAILURE? 


Marriage isa failure, because it isa Miss-take at the outset, the 
girls never marrying the Avst man, and because it is productive of 
so many .Vrs, (misses), Neither can its making two, one, be con- 
sidered a gain, especially as the better half of this result always 
means we(e)man, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


( AN a butcher's be s1id to be a joint-stock business? 
2 ERY dog has his dav, especially in the dog days. 
AN Irish doctor wants to know where he can procure a second- 
hand watch xew/ 
WHY are the Camden Town ‘busses like Her Majesty's Ministers? 
—RBecause they frequently go to Victoria, ‘ 
QuRee I there more spring about a leap-year than any other 
car 
4 A GRATE NUISANCE.—A smoky chimney. 
WHEN is a man likely to be done brown?—When his friends 
toast him. 
I'M awfully screwed, as the hair said to the curl-paper. 
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MRS. DANDO’S DAUGHTER'S HUSBAND. 
A DOMESTIC CHRONICLE OF SIN AND SORROW, 
RELATED BY MRS, DANDO, 

—~— —( Continued.) 


AT the top Mr. Tomlinson says, there are some broken bottle 
ends, and the cabmen very impertinently tells Mr. Tomlinson he 
wouldn't set on 
‘em longer than 
he could help, 
if he were Mr, 
Tomlinson. 
Mr. Tomlinson 
doesn't, but 
jumps down 
the other side, 
and we hear a 
smash, at which 
Matilda and I 
scream; but 
after a moment 
Mr. Tomlinson 
calls out, “It's 
all right!—it's 
only the cu- 
cumber frame!" 

Then there is 
a good long 
pause, and then 
the street door 
opens, and Mr. 
Tomlinson lets 
us in, having 
himeelf, he tells 
us, got into the 
house by the 

utry window, 

Ve are lighting 
a match now, 
and with that 
the lamp in the 
hall, and now—both Matilda and I are screaming out, “ Where's 
the oil-cloth and the stair-carpet /” 

There are no oil-cloth, or stair-carpet, or hall chairs, or hat-stand 
and, opening the drawing-room door, we find a clothes line stretched 
across the ceiling, and the respectable elderly person stretched 
across the hearth-rug. 

She, however, wakes up at the noise we make,and offers to shake 
hands. “They haven't brought the furniture,” we make out, with 
some difficulty, she is informing us, “but there is a letter for Mr. 
Tomlinson.” While I rush frantically upstairs, to see to Mr. Dando 
(who still lives, but suffers from a deep sense of injury with regard 
to the respectable elderly person), Mr. Tomlinson opens his letter, 
and finds that the furnishing company (new system) didn't care 
about Mr. Tomlinson’s surety, but will supply the goods at once if 
he finds another surety they do approve of. or ready money. 
Meanwhile, 
where are we to 
sleep, and what 
are we todo? 


“Only the cucumber frame.” 


CHAPTER II. 


OF course 
Mr. Tomlinson 
wasn t to know 
that the people 
at the furnish- 
ing place would 
go on 60 Bstu- 
pidly, or that 
the disreputa- 
ble elderly e - 
son, who had 
besusoscne!? 
recommended, 
would turn out 
as she has; but 
that does not 
alter the fact 
that things, al- 
together, are 
uncommonly 
uncomfort- 
able, and [ don't 
wonder much at 
Matilda sitting 
down on one of 
her boxes in the 
passage, and having a regular good cry. 

Mr. Dando (upstairs), too, is about as tiresome as he can be, and 
sitting up in bad, aska viteously where his mixture is, and what's 
become of his pills, and wants to know when his beef-tea will be 
ready. I shouldn't like to be unkind to Mr. Dando, after a fort- 
night's absence, too, but really and truly I feel as though I could 
almost give him a shaking. . 

Meanwhile, Mr. Tomlinson is equal to the occasion. He has 
helped the cabman in with the boxes, including that one Matilda 
is crying on; he has put on his slippers; he has filled the kettle, 
and put it on over a few sticks, which are unfortunately rather too 
ame to catch lignt directly,and now he says it will be best to send 
the disreputable e erly person about her business, 

The disreputable elderly person is summoned from the back 
kitchen, where I’m inclined to believe she has been putting her 
head under the 
ep to pull her- 
self together a 
bit, and Mr. 
Tomlinson, in a 
kind but firm 
tone, tells her 
he is prepared 
to pay her 
wages, but that 
the sooner she 
takes herself 
off, after she is 
paid, the better. 

The Disreput- 
able Elderly 
picks up the 
money Mr. 
Tomlinson puts 
down, rejects a 
shilling which 
she says she 
doesn't think 
much of, claims 
two-and -three- 
pence more 
than Mr. Tom- 
linson had ex- 
pected he had 
got to pay her, 
and having re- 
ceived it and 
pocketed it. 
very calmlv 
takes a seat on the box Matilda has just risen from, and says she 
does not mean to move a step until the morning. 

(To he continued next week, ) 


Offers to shake auc, 


Tiresome as he can be. 


| 
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THE “F.OS.” POPTRAIT GALLERY. 


=e 


No. 43.—LOnD ALFRED TENNYSON, F.0.8. 

“Lord Alfred Tennyson ts a poet; he was, it is supposed, 
born tn a little tripe shop near Petticnat Lane—thus his pnet- 
ical mind, Lord Alfred has a great mind, There are other 
people possessing great minds; for instance, the fellow that 
sneaked our best umbrella from off the office counter, and left 
a note, saving he always prepared for a rainy day, was well to 
the fore when minds were dealt out, Bat that does not say he 
was a poet. However, to resume; the following anecdote will 
tell of the genius of Tennyson. One day he felt thirsty, but, 
sad to relate, he possessed not a coin to purchase a ‘alf of ‘nmble 
‘fourpenny. Was hedaunted ¢ Not be; he immediately retired 
intoa‘ public, struck a tragic atutude,and spouted about two 
miles of poetry. When he had concluded, all the inmates were 
insensible. So Alfred helped himself, not forgetting a bottle 
of *Unsweetene!’ for bis friend and tutor, A. SLOPER, 
Chiefly because, like Tennis-on the lawn, he isa favourite with 
the ladies, Lord Alfred was created F.O.S.,and the ‘Sloper = | 
Award of Merit’ presented to him, July luch, 18%6."°—Debrett  ; 
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A DROP TOO MUCH. 
Mr. Tippler 1s as fond as anyone of adrop, but when ft takes 
the form of a large stone tied toa very dirty handkerchief, as 
used by the Imitators of Baldwin in the streets— 


WHAT DIO THEY MEAN P 
Lord Nosewho. Let me see, I believe I saw you somewhere ? 
She. Yea; I go there sometimes ! 


tial A bul dldda ln pets eitsteeaiy 3 
“That there nt our regular pneson ; 1 
one he's only delirtum tremens for t' vicar while his gout | 
attack {s on.” | 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. [Saturday, September 8, 1888. 


UNKIND OF HER. 


Va i a / r Lo 
Hh (i ‘ \ Weed A IAA SX / h /! : 
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Mistress (discovering Soldier). I thought I told sou 
that I allowed no followers, Jane? 
Jane, Good gracious, mum, who'd have thought he was 
there! I suppose be is one of the last cook's followers 
that she forgot to take away with her. 


— ———_ a , 


NX CAA : ge 

i hic) Jamesh, I'm going (hic) to teach you howsh to (hic) act like 
a hed ial heel His Better Half (icily). \mpossible, Sir Charles ; only 
one well vera (6 their manners could do that, 
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Come Tow 
Wriesey along 
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ut im am 
after noon learning 

how te may ‘gate 
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The curtin 
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e@ circus 


begins 


He could get along 
with a little less mo teying 
te begin with | 
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much steam fe & home gets there. \ 
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